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and the aunt of the Princess and of the Prince Regent; I believe also of the old mad Queen. The Duke of Ala-foes was upward of eighty. He was a lively and intelligent man, and had traveled much. He had been long in France, and his recollection of that country sufficed to insure a polite reception to every Frenchman who visited him. He was no favorite at Court at the period of our stay at Lisbon, and consequently lived in retirement at his residence called the Grillo, at the Eastern extremity of Lisbon. After the custom of the most exalted HIDALGOS, he lived in the midst of a troop of dependents, who formed a sort of little Court around him. The Marquise de Louriyal and the Marquise de Loul6 were more elegant than their sister. They were fond of pleasure: they used to come to my balls and scrutinize my toilet with looks of envy, and amused themselves by saying ill-natured things of Prance, her Ambassador, and even her Ambassadress.
In 1805 the Bellas family were exceedingly influential in Portugal, They were devoted to England, soul and body, and had English manners. The Marquis de Ponte de Lima was a man of very pleasing manners, who spoke French well. He was married to his cousin, the daughter of the Comtessc d'Obidos. She had a pretty face, but, though only twenty, she was, like the Baroness von Tondcrtintrunck, nearly three hundredweight. This was the consequence of a habit of gormandizing, and an excessive indulgence in caltio de gallina.* The Portuguese are by no means as abstemious as the Spaniards.
Comtc Sabugal, the eldest son of the Comte d'Obidos, was a man of very elegant manners. He wrote Italian verses very neatly, and spoke French well. He was passionately fond of literature, which was something rare; for the Portuguese nobility make literary taste a subject of ridicule. The Count was connected with the Royal Family, and his servants therefore wore the GREEN UVKRY. Comte Sabugal would have been a distinguished man in his own country had the Government employed him as it ought to have done; but in Portugal nothing is ever seen in its right place.
The Comtcsse d'Ega is another individual of whom I will here say a few words, though I shall presently have
* Chickea dressed with rice.